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! And niaintaine fuch a quarrell openly ? 
Full well I wote, the ground of all this grudge. 
I would not for a million of G old, 
The caufe were knowne to them it moft concernes. 
Nor wouLd your noble mother for much more 
Be fo dishonored in the Court of Rome : 
For fliame put vp. 

Deme. Not I, tilM haue ftieath'd 
My rapier in his bofome,and withall 
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpeeches downe his threat, 
That he hath breath'd in my diflionout heere. 

Chi. For that I am prepatM,and full refolu'd, 
Foule fpoken Coward, 
Thatthundreft with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft pcrforme . 

Aron. A way I fay. 
Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 
This pretty brabble will vndoo vs all : 
Why Lords,and thinkc you not how dangerous 
It is to fee vpon a Princes right ? 
What is Lauinia then become fo loofe, 
Or Bafsianns fo degenerate, 
That for her loue fuch quarrels may be broa^hr, 
Without controulcmenc, Iuftice, or ireucnge ? 
Young Lords beware, and fhould the EmprefTe know, 
This difcord ground,the muficke would not pleafe. 

Chi. I care not I, knew fhe and all the world, 
I loue Lauinia more then all the world. 

Demet. Youngling, 
Learne thou to make fome meaner choife, 
Lauinia is thine elder brothers hope. 

Arm . Why ate ye mad ? Oc knowye not in Rome, 
How furious and impatientjthey be, 
And cannot brooke Competitors in loue ? 
I tell you Lords,y ou doe but plot your deaths, 
By this deuife, 

Chi. Ai%ron % % thoufand deaths would I propofe ? 
To atchieue her whom I do loue. 

Aron. To atcheiue her,how ? 

Dew*. Why,mak'ft thou it fo ftrange f 
Shee is a woman,therefore may be woo'd, 
Shee is a woimn^hcrfore may be wonne, 
Shee is Lauinia therefore muft be Iou'd* 
What man, more water glidech by the Mill 
Then wots t he Miller of, and ea(ie it is 
Of a cut loafe to ftealc a fhiue we know : 
Though TZafsianm be the Enaperours brother, 
Better then he haue vtotntFuicans badge* 

Aron, and as good as Satftmiusmzy. 

heme. Then why fhould he difpairc that knowes to 
With words, fairc lookes,and liberality : (court it 
What haft not thou full often ftritcke a Doe, 
And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe f 

Aron. Why then it icemes fome certaine fnatch or fo 
Would ferue your turncs. 

Chi. I fo the rurne were fcrued. 

Deme. Aaron thou haft hit it. 

Aron. Would you had hit it too, 
Then fhould not we be' tfrVJ vvith this adoo : 
Why harke yee, harke'yee, : aud are you fuch fooles, 
To fquare for this f Would it offend you then ? 

'Cm. Faith not me. 

Verne. Nor mc/o I were one. 

Aron. For fhame be friends, & ioyne for th at you iar : 
'Tis pollicie,arrd>ftratageme muft doe 
That you affe&,and fo muft you refoluc, 
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That what you cannot as you woulSatchd^ 
You muft perforce accomplifh as you may : * 
Take this of mc,Lucrecc was not more chaft 
Then this Lauinia, Bafsiann* loue 9 
A fpeedier courfethis lingring languifomcnt 
Muft we purfue, and I haue found the path ; 
My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand* 
There will the louely Roman Ladies troopc -» 
The Forreft walkcs are wide and fpacious 
And many vnfrcquentcd plots there are, 
Fitted by kinde for rape and villanie : 
Single you thither then this dainty Doe, 
And ftrike her home by f orce,if not by words* 
This way or not at all,ftand you in hop*. 
Comc,come,our Emprefle with her iacred wit 
To villainie and vengance confecrate, 
Will we acquaint with all that we intend, 
And fhe (hall file our engines with aduife, 
That will not fuffer you to fquare your felucs 
But to your wifbes height aduancc you both ' 
The Empcrours Court lslike the houfe of Fame 
Thepallacc full of tongues,of cyes,ofearcs: * 
The Woods are ruthlcffe, dreadfull,dcafe,and dull • 
There fpeakc,and ftrike braueBoyes,& take your t umes 
There feme your lufts, ftiadow'd frcm heauens eye 
And reucll inL**/*/«VTreafur ie. 

Chi . Thy counfell Lad fmells of no cowardifc, 
Deme. Si/fiisaut ntfas, till I finde the ftreames ' 
To coolc thi s heat, a Charme to calme their fits ' 
Per Stigia per r#xnes Vehor. £ x 

Enter Tittu dndromcus and his three fonnes, nufyngAmh 
with hounds and homes, and cJMarctiu 

Tit. The hunt is vp, the rnorne is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragranr, and the Woods are greene 5 ' 
Vncouple heere, and let vs make a bay, 
And wake the Emperour, and hi s loucly Bride, 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters peale, 
That all the Court may eccho with the noy fc. 
Sonne* let it be your charge, as it is ours, 
To attend the Emperours perfon carefully i 
I haue bene troubled in my fleepe this night. 
But dawning day new comfort hathinfpir'd,' 

Winde Homes . 
Heere a cry ofhsundes, and winds homes in a pealejfan 
Enter Saturmnus, Tamora^aJfianm^Lauiniafihironfi^ 
metrius \md their Attendants, 

Ti. Many good morrowes to your Makftle, 1 
Madam to you as many and as good. 
I promifed your Grace, a Hunters peale. 

Satttr. And you haue rung it luftily my Lordi| 
Somewhat co earely for new married Ladies, 

Ha fs . Lauinia^ o w fay y ou ? 

Lmu I fay no : 
I haue bene awake two houres and more* 

Satttr. Come on then, horfc and Chariot* lews h«w. 
And to our fport : Madam^now {hall ye fee* 
Our Romaine hunting. 

Afar. I haue dogges my Lord, 
Will rouz,e the proudeft Panther in the Chafe, 
And climethe higheft P omontary top. 

Tit. And I haue horfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and runnes likes Swallowes ore.thcpiaine 

Dew* Cm 
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Chiron we hunt not we,with Horfe nor Hound 
V f e ' l0 plucke a dainty Doe to ground. Sxemt 
Buthop^ Y Enter Aaron alove. \ 

a n He that had wir,wduld thinkethatl hadnone, 

Ibburv fo ^ ach Gold vndet aTrce > 
llneucr after to inherit it. 
f ?hirn that thinks of me fo abietfly, 
If v^tbat this Gold muft coinea ftratageme, 
JJjch cunningiyeft>6Ud 5 v:iiybcget 
IvcrV excellent pecce of m$Sft . 
1 dforcpofefweet Gold for th'eir vnreft, 
tLc haue their Almes out of the Emprefle 'Cheft- 
Enter Tmcra to the Afcore. 1 
fjm*. My louely Aaron, 
vvberefore look'ft thou fad, 
When cuery thing doth make a Gleefull boaft ? 
.^cBirds chaunt melody on euery bufli, 
■jteSnakc lies rolled in the chtarefull Sunne, ^ 
The grecne leaucs quiuer. with the cooling vvindc, 
^ n( j Ilia ke a dheker'd fhadow on the ground : 
y fl j C r their fweete (h^dc.^Aaron let vs fit, ( 
And whil'ft the babling Eccho mock's the Hounds , 
Replying fhriliy to the well tun d-Hornes, 
4$ if a double hunt were heard at once, 
Let vs fit downe,and rnav.kc their yelping noy fe: 
And after conflict fuch a$ was iuppos'd. 
Thewandring Prince and Dido once enioy'd, 
When with a happy ftorme they were furpris'd, 
AndCurtain'd with a Cotinfaile-kecping Caue, 
fc may each w r reathed in the others armes, 
(Ourpaftimes done) poffeffe a Golden {lumber, 
Whiles Hounds and Homes,and fweet Melodious Birds 
Be vnto vs, as is a Nurfcs Song 
Of LulIabie,to bring her Babe afleepc. 

Aron. Madame, 
Though Venus gouerne your defires ? 
Saturnc is Dominator ouer mine : 
What fignifies my deadly ftanding eye, 
Myfilence,and my Cloudy Melancholie, 
My fleece of Woolly haire,thatnow vncurles, 
Euenas an Adder when fhe doth vnrOwlc 
To do fome fatall execution? 
No Madam,tfiefe are no Vcneriall fignes, 
Vengeance is in my heart,death in my hand, 
Blood, and reuenge,are Hammering in my head. 
Harke Tamor a 3 1 h e E m p r e(Te o f my S o u 1 e , 
Which neuer hopes more hcauen ,then reft s in thee, 
This is the day ofDoomc for Bafsianns\ 
iWsVbilomel muft loofe her tongue to day, 
Thy Sonncs make Pillage ofherGhaftity, 
And wafh their hands xnBaJJlanm blood. 
Seeft thou this Lctter,take it vp I pray thef , 
And giue the King this fatall plotted Scrowle, 
Nowqueftion me no more, we areefpied, 
Heere comes a parcell of our hopefull Booty, 
Which dreads not yet their Hues dcftru&ion. 

Enter Hajfitnus and Lattinia* 

TamoJ Ah my fwect CUoorei 
Sweeter to me then life. 

Aron. No more great Empreffc,^^^ comes, 
Be croffe with him,and lie goe fetch thy Sonncs 
^backe thy quarrell what fo ere they be, 
Bajfi. Whom haue we heere? 
jRome^RoyallEmpreiTe, 
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Vnfurnifticofour well befeemingtroope? 
Or is it Dim habited like her, 
Who hath abandoned her holy Groues, 
To fee the gcncrall Hunting in this Forreft ? 

Tamo. Sawcie conttouler of our priuate fteps: 
Had I the power,that fome fay Dian had, 
Thy Temples fhouid be planted prefently. 
With Homes, as was Athens, and the Hounds 
Should driue vpon hfei new transformed limbes, 
Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art.* 

Lani. Vndcr your patience gentle Emprefle, 
Tis thought you haue a goodly . gift, in Horning, 
And to be doubted ; trm your Moore mi you 
Are fiagled forth to try experiments : f 
hue ftieild your husband from his Hounds to day, 
Tis pitty they fhould take him for a Stag* 

B<'jft. Belceue me Q^eenc,ycur fvvarth Gymerion, 
Doth make your Honour bf Kra bodies Hue, 
Spottedjdeteft'ed^and ubhominable. 
Why arc you fcqueftred from all your trainc? 
Difeounted from your Snow -white goodly Steed, 
>md wandred hither to an obfeure plot, 
Accompanied with a bafbarous Moore, 
If foulc defire had not cdndir3ed you ? : 

Lmi. And being intercepted in yOufrfpb?t, 
Grc3t reafon that my Noble Lord,be rated 
For SaucincfleJ pray you Tec vs hence, 
And let her ioy her Rauen coloured loue s 
This valley fitsthepurpofepaffmg well, * 

Bdffi. TlieKingmy Bfother flull haue notice* <sf tfetsT 
Lotto. I,for thefe flips haue made him noted long, 
Good King, to be fo mightily abufed. 

Tamor a. Why I haue patience to endure all this ? 
finter Chiron and Demetrius* 
T>em HownowdecrcSoucraignc 
And our gracious Mother, 
Why doth your Highncs looke fo pale and wan ? 

Tamo. Haue I not reafon thinke you to looke pale. 
Thefe two haue tied me hither to this place, 
A barren,detefted vale you fee it is. 
Th c Trees though Sommer^et forlornc and leanc, 
Ore-come with Mo(fe,and balefull Miflelto. 
Heere neuer fhines the Sunne,heerc nothing breeds^ 
Vnlcflc the nightly Owle.or fatall Rauen : 
And when chey (hew'd me this abhorred pir, 
They told me heere at dead time of the night, 
A thoufand Ficnds,a thoufand luffing Snakes, 
Ten thoufand f welling Toadcs,as many VrchinSj 
W ould make fuch fearefull arid corifufed crici, 
As 3ny moriall body hearing it, 
Should ftraice fall mad>or elfe die fuddcnly. 
No fooner had they told this helli(h tale, 
But ftrait they told me they would binde me heere, 
Vnto the body of adifmallyew, 
And leaue me to this miferable death. 
And then they call'd me foule Adultere(Tc t 
Lafciuious Goth.and all the bktereft tearmcs 
That cucr eare did heart- to fuch effect. 
And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on me had they executed : 
Rcuenge it,as you loue your Mothers life, 
Or he ye not henceforth cal'd my Children* 

T*em. This is a witnefle that ] am thy Sonne, fiat him. 
Chi. And this for me, 
Strook home to fhew my ftrength. 

Lani. I come Semerami* nay Barbarous Tamor*. 
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